REMINISCENCES

their skill at the delicate task of distinguishing between
the real and the sham. Of course no opportunity was
given for elaborate and scientific tests, the only object
was to see how many among reputed connoisseurs
could separate the realities from the imitations. Some
very distinguished connoisseurs, he told me, went
wrong again and again; only one man was right every
time, and that was Prince Napoleon.

I had myself opportunities of knowing that the
Prince's judgment was equally safe and correct on sub-
jects of more momentous interest. Long before the
Seven Weeks' War of 1866 he had quite made up his
inind that the struggle between Prussia and Austria
must come to arbitrament on the battlefield, and that
Prussia would have a complete victory. Now, I can
say that, at the time when the war of 1866 actually
broke out, the opinion of the great majority of observers,
who thought themselves skilled observers, in England
and throughout most parts of the Continent, was that
Prussia would go down before her rival. When read-
ing, quite lately, the Memoirs of Henry Reeve, I was
much impressed by the fact that among the statesmen
with whom he was in communication, not one before
1866 seems to have had the slightest conception of the
manner in which Prussia was growing up to be the
great Power of Germany. Some eminent men appear
to have written quite complacently and in all serious-
ness about the possibility of Prussia becoming before
long a mere vassal of Russia, and even about the possi-
bility of the Czar being some day crowned in Berlin as
King of the Prussian State.

Looking back now, it seems to me positively marvel-
lous how anybody could have failed to see that the great
homogeneous kingdom of Prussia was destined before
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